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Dye old Dress, Skirt,
Sweater or Draperies

" In “Diamond Dyes”

Any Woman can Dye or Tint Faded Garments or Hanc

ings a New. Rich Color for Few Cents

woman can dye or tint her :l.
shabby dresses skirts, waists, ocoats,
wock sweaters, m.rh.l. du-
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Doesn’t hurt a bit!
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Drop a little “Freezone” on an aching

corn, instantly that corn stops hurting, then shortly you lift it

right off with fingers. Truly!

Your druggist sells a tiny bottle of “Freezone” for a

few cants, suff-

cient to remove every hard corn, soft corn, or corn betweem toes, and
ullm 'ithoutmw lrmatxm.

“Danderine”

Instantly Stops Dandruff and Falling Hair, also Thickens and
Beautifies Thin, Scraggly Hair

Thirty-flve cents buys a bottle of
“Danderine” at any drug store.
Within tem minutes after the first
application you cannot find a single
trace of dandruff or falling hair.
Danderime is to the hair what fresh
showers of main and sunshine are to

vegetation. It goes right to the roots,

invigorates and strengthens them,
helping your hair to grow long, thick
and luxuriant.

Don't let your hair stay lifeleas,
colorless, thin, scraggly. A single ap-
plication of delightful Danderine will
double the beauty and radiance of your
kair and make it twice as abundant.
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Her Unwelcome Husband

“‘Typewritten love letters from
me?’ asked Mrs. Caldecot lightly.
“Oh, don't go on denying.
saw two while he was searching.
They were lying there on the desk.
There was one from the cricket
elub asking ¥f you'd arrange their
social—as ussal.” y
(Copyright. 1933, Harper & Brothers.)
To Be Continued Next Sunday.

(Continued from Pege B9)

"Oh, this is Intolerable,” sald
Mrs. Caldecot, wringing her Land
kerchief. “Tell ker I'm {IL"

As soem as the door closed behind
Maud, Caldecot said, “Well, you've
had more than your time, so come
along. Go to the desk.

Mrs. Caldecot was not looking at
him. Bhe stood, twisting and un-
twisting her handkerchief, seemed
distracted. '"Oh, what can she
want?’ she sald. "“At this time of
night? Something’'s happened.’

“You'll ind out what's happened
by and by,” sald Caldecot. “Hurry
up; I cant stay onere all night.”

"“Oh, Geoffrey, do let me alone,”
said Mrs. Caldecot, rubbing the
handkerchief over her hot hands.
“l can’t think. Oh, do let me alone.
Give me a day, just ome day. You
shall have what you waat, but do—
what's that?

“Seems to be a fuss on the stairs,”
remarked Caldecot.

“Listen!” cried Mrs. Clldecot
Thay could hear the sounds of as
altercation. A high voice cried, “1
must!” Then Maund's veice, “Bu,
thiss—really, miss—she's {ll, | te.)
you.”

“Good heavens!” said Mrs. Calde-
cot. “She's forcimg her way in.

Geoffrey, she mustn't fimd you here.”

“And why aet? said Caldecoi,
while a broad smile creased his thie
mouth. “Am [ not your long lost
but nappily restored husband?' He
took out a cigarette with an air »f
negligence. “Don’t do your frieml
out of this pathetic scene of domhes-
tic recomeiliation.™

“Oh, you dom’t understand,” said
Mrs. Caldecot, desperately. "She
thinke T'm a widow. Most people
think 'm a widow, and if people
know you've come back the secan-
dal's going to start all over again.
Oh, what shall 1 do? 8She's com-
ing!" Indesad, they heard Patricia
say in a quiet, determined volcs,
“It’s no use your trying to stop me
I'm goling to see her.”

“Geoffrey, 1 can't bear it. Yom
musta't see her, 1 can’t have it be
gin all over again. All the tlaln
You shall have what! vou want, any
thing you want. Only—oh, where?
Geoff, in here.” She ran to the fold-
ing doors. "“Hide in the ell.”

“Two thomsand quid,~ said Cal
decot, calmly. “Hurry up, or ['ll
add a bit on.”

“AN right, 1 agree.
here.”

*Word of honor?”

“Yes.” Mrs. Caldecot closed the
doors upon the intruder just as
Mand and Patricia together irrupted
into the drawing room, both flushed,

the girl with a face set like a little
white mask, the maid indignant and
almost tearful.

Mrs. Caldecot, in the few seconds
of grace, had foumd time to &ollect
energy, to make ready with a pity-
ing heart, but with ealm features, t)
recelve an assault the cause of
which she did not know; an assau't
of some sort, for which she was
making ready with a sort of coid
courage.

“Ma’'am!” cried Maud. “It lsn™
my faulj, ma'am. [I'm very sorry.
only Miss Neale"

“That will do, Maud,"” said Mrs.
Caldecot, gentle and even managing
to throw her a little smile. “It's all
a misunderstanding.”

Patricia did not at once come

Only hide in

WARNING!

Always say ‘‘Bayer’” when you buy Aspirin.

Unless you see the name ‘‘Bayer’” on tablets, you are not
getting genuine Aspirin prescribed by physicians over 22 years
and proved safe by millions for

Colds

Headache
Toothache  Neuritis

Accept only ‘‘Bayer’

Neuralgia

Lumbago

Rheumatism
Pain! Pain

' package which contains proper directions.

Hasdy “Bayer” bottes of 12 tablete—Also bottles of 24 and 100—All Druggiste
Aspiria |s the trade mark of Bayer Masufacture of Mowoaceticasidester of Salleylicacd
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By W. L. George

She stood
upon her

further mto the room.
with hands clasped
breast, erect and rather de
flantt They made a gontrast,
those two—the big womana iIn blus
satin and gold, massive and power-
ful, with quiet, gray cyes and thick
lips well set; the girl, absurdly
small in her combative pose, white
and pitiful in her little dance frock
ol champagne georgette, that was
cut much too low {A fromt and ex-
posed unduly her fragile shape, as
if in London, at last, she had de-
cided to exceed. Thrown over
her arm was her cloak of black
velvet edged with swansdowr,
Even then Mrs. Caldecot was stiil
woman enough to realize that Pa-
tricla was wearing her Winter cloak.

They were looking into each
other’'s eyes, already inimical, bat
hesitating, like two wrestlers seeX-
ing a grip. Both knew that even
now all might be explained and cov-
ered up, if only nothing decisive
weare said; both were afraid of the
first word, that would create a sit-
uation which must affect themnm
deeplv. So strong was this feeling
that it was Mrs. Caldecot who ai-
tacked. And she attacked im a
light. feminine way, of which the
younger girl would, in her Imexpe-
rience, have been incapable.

*1 se¢ you've come round between
two dances. Was it a dull dance?”

Patricia stared at her. Sl hadn't
expected 10 begin like this, 80 was
led away, “Dance? Oh, yes, of
ocourse. | just got away for a mo-
ment. | had to see you."

As the girl stopped, Mrs. Caldecot
foand a little pity mixing with her
anxiety. Then she resented this
emotion and her words grew cold.
“Imdeed? 1 suppose you can explain
this vio'eht intrurign? 1 think my
maid told you that I couldn’t see
you. But you s2em to have in-
sisted.”

“Oh, Mrs. Caldecot,” sald Patricla,
her anger and her plan disturbed
by this attack upon her manners, “i

beg youy pardon. I know I oughta’t
to have dome It, only something’'s
happened. You see, ten davs ago

Bob was thrown from his horse'——

“What!" cried Mrg. Caldecot, com
ing toward her. “Is he nurt?’ 8he
felt no enmity now, only immense
fear,

*No,” said Patricia, “not exactly,
not badly; he's going to bhe all right.
I thought yon knew.” Her voiee
became savage. "1 thought, cf
course, you knew.” $

“Is he out of danger?” asked Mo

Caldecot, as if she did not under-
stand the imputation. as if her only
care were the wellbeing of the man
for whom those two were fighting.

“Yes,” said Patricia, with an ef-
fort. “There's nothing to fear now
Only, yon see, Mr. Sutton let him
try a new horse—oh, never mind
those details. He fell on his head.
He might have been killed.”

“Go on,” said Mrs. Caldecot,
tensely.

“It was ten days ago, and ['ve
been with him night and day. He
was deliriovs for two days.”

“Yes, ves,” said Mrs. Caldecot, as
the girl stopped, seeming unable t:
speak. “Go on, go on; what's the
matter?”

“He ecalled for you all the time,”
murmured Patricia. Then, Iin a
stronger tone, “Yes, he only called
for you. 1 couldn't bear it. All the
time he was saying, ‘Claire, where's
Claire” Oh, 1 can’t bear it."”

Her voice suddenly rose to a
shriek. “He put his arms round mv
neck apd called me Claire. Oh,
don't stand looking at me like that
Haven't you done me enough harm?
Why don't you own up, Mrs. Calde
cot? It's heen you he loves. Yon
know it quite well. Don’t stare at

me. You know it's you he loves,
not me.”
Mra. Caldecot felt herself draw-

ing up her shoulders, a faint warmtn
of pleasure in the contest came inra
her blood. Raising her eyebrows
she replied, “Nomsense!"

The denial seemed to infuriare
Patricia. "“Oh, it's all very well
your saying nonsense. Of course,
you would. Of course, you'd deny
it. You deny the things I can see,
things that everybody knows. Now
I undersiand all those hinte "
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“Hinte!” e¢ried Mrs. Caldecot
“What de you mean?! What's all
this idle eackle that you've colleci
ed to tasult me with?™

“Oh, it's not-eackle,” said Pa
iricla, bitterly. "You kmow quite
well it's true. Why don't you own

up and 'ot me make am snd of thi: 4

People have said things to me-
about your balmg great friends.
What a fool 1 was!”

“No, you weren't,” sald Mrs. Cal
decot, quistly. “But you are a foul
now. [ thimk you'd better go. Don't
imagine 'm going to take unlimite
impertinence from a little chit jus:
escaped from sghool.”

“Oh, Mrs. Caldecot,” cried Pa
tricia, suddenly, “dom’t be nasty to
me. [ can't bear it.” The energy
she had collected for this interview
seemed suddenly to exhaust itself
With uncertain steps she went 1o

the sofa, and there flung hamlr.|

weeping, a crumpled little heap of
delicate stufls.

Mrs. Caldecot stood looking at
her for » moment, at the curly head
buried in a cushion, at a slim foot,
gold-shod and stockinged in a silk
which clashed with the frock. Bhe
was sorry for Patricia, but sorry In
a strange, lmpersomal way, as if
the girl were an object lor charity,
for which one must do something
ff one can, but without too much
emotion. Also she felt helpless, did
not know what to do. After a mo-
ment Patricia’'s sobs ceased, as If
she had not enough vigor evem to
weep. She iifted up a little wet
face and sald in a white volce:

“Take him back. He never be
longed to me. It's breaking my
heart, but you can’t help it. Take
him back since it's you he loves.”

“My poor child,” said Mrs. Calde-
cot, feeling motherly and laying =
band upon a shoulder that first re.
volted and then Ilay quiescen:.
“you're not your self to-night:
you've taken a silly fancy and Iit's
upset you. Of course, you've mis-
understood things.”

“What & there to misunder
stand?" asked Patricia miserably.

“When you've lived a little longer
you'll know what the world is like.
It's such a beastly world that it
thinks everybody beastly. The
world is so incapahle of friendship
that it cannot believe in friendship
between a man and a woman unless
they're ninety. The world's like
that, and that's why all this tittls
tattla has arisen to injure your hap
piness. But it shan't; we won't let
it. Take your happiness while you
can; you won't often get the

fchance.”

For a moment Patricia seemed
convinced. She looked up Into the
face of the elder woman, as if sha
sought there a confirmation of her
own desire. To be reassured, to feel
that everything was all rlgm' Bu:
just as Mrs, Caldecot added, “It was
only a great friendehip,” Patricla,
looking at her so close, impressed
by her beauty of that night, the
splendid gray eyes, the beautiful
white skin, the splendor of the
broad shoulders in their garment of
violent blue, could not belijeve. She
knew just enough of men and wo
men 1o realize that no man coul
for many years have resisted Mr-.
Caldeco*, even as she was then, 8o
it infuriated her to feel that plaus!-
ble argument and experienced lying
were going to overwhelm her. She
revolted against the charm that was
being thrown over her. Shaking off
her hand and jumping up, her face
rather near that of her antagonist,
ghe said in a low voice:

“Friendship! How could you be
friends with Bob and leave it at
that? Oh, this is ridiculous. Of
course, there's no friendship be
tween men and women. I've known
that since I was fifteen, and so have
you. 8o don't gtand there tryilng to
make me belleve that you haven't
deceived me. And Bob's deceived
me. | know all about it. Mother
and | had tea at his flat just after
we came back to town, There we: s
two pictures of vyou in the sitting
room and 1 found another 1n a sort
of locket. Your face, years ago.”

“Well,” sald Mrs. Caldecot, rea
sonably, “what harm is there in
that? bob's a great friend of mine,

and he always will he—if you'll lat |

him."”

“He's more than your friend.
When he was looking for something
to show me, he took some lettera
from a drawer and put them on his
desk. They were l\powrlltt‘l‘ and
I couldn’t help rN\dII‘IK
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REMOVES "MOVES HAIR

A wonderful new way that

overcomes every objection
w an other methods. Neet comes
ut cream ready to uee.
Nn mixi U nequalled for remov-
Ing hdr.?mm large arcas quickly.
Vexi hair vanishes from under.
orearing and legs like magic.
Alulr and pleasant to use as fine
soap. Very ecomomical, mo red
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ment stores, or If you wish lr-l'
to prove its wonderful resulis
send MWe (stamps or coin) for a

Wheral trinl size.
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Majesty of Figure

Hints Majesty of Mind

VER he dim trai. of the centuries, the women
who stand out prominently beyonc. their own
generation, are women of a superb physical devel-
opment—an outward evidence, very frequently, of

unusual mental attainment.

are made exclusively for the
stout or near.stout woman.
They help her realize her high-
est sphere— are a means to
smart dressing, perfect poise
and confident assurance. FI):

:bdaiu mz figure and make

"N. mbmmu be stylish.”

Asgk at favorite store for both

mm Corsets and Brassieves,
Corsets—back and front laced—to 44 waist.

Write for new booklet:
WREINGARTEN BRrOS., INC,
47 West 34¢h h-T New York Clay
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“Electrlcal Experts
Earn $12 to $30 a Day

Be an Electrical
Today even the ordmar;
is mak money—big

whys and wherefores of E!ectriutr—the

electrician—the "acrew driver” kind—
ut it's the trained man—the man who knows the
Expert” —who is picked out to

“boss” ordinary electricians—to boss the big jobe—the that pay $8,500 to
$10,000 a Year. Get in line for one of these *Big b!no:;ollh:‘mfar
my easily-learned, qulckly-qnqml. right-up-the-minute Spare Home Study,

Course in Practical

Age or Lack of Experience No Drawb.ek
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